L Alone Worth the
Price of Admission’

6é EMOCRACY is a4 maximum of

order with 2 nunimum of co-
ercion.” -Willinm J. Kerby of the Catho-
hie University, Washington, D. C., as re-
ported in Soviology and Education, Uni-
versity of Chicago Press.  $1.50.

are all under
the slumalus of one of the best climates
in the whole world.”—Ellsworth Hunting-
ton 1o World-Power and Frolution, Yale
University Press.  $2.50.

“The Germans

THE SUN,

Nuature and Varieties, Charles Senbner’s

*Sons. $1.25.

“IL one is so employed that his time 1=
not his own, at least he may live help-
fully."—William E. Sweet in The Busi-
ness Man and His “Ovcerflow.” Associnlion
Press, New York. 75 cents.

Cymbals and
Sounding Brass
By GEORGE GORDON.
MESSRS. E. P. DUTTON & COM-
PANY rarely publish a volume
that does not, one way or snother, in-
trigue my faney, rouse my interest. Theirs

SUNDAY,

MAY 4, 1919.

e has known,  Awd he has not only lis
tened to their tulk - undoubtedly the sures
way o come to an nnderstanding of them

but he has studied their books, And not
theirs alc ne, bat books—hooks—books—the
poetic literature of the world—St. Augus-
tine and (‘ssanova, Ihsen, Byron, Conrad,
Lamb, D'Annunzio, Moore, Meredith,
Swinbarne; who not?

And he has made recent French litera-
ture his espeecial provinee. If you are in-
terested in Balzae, Zola, Flaubert, Ver-
laine, Mallarmé, you cannot afford to
overlook Mr. Symons's essays. He is a
conncisseur. Not simply one who has
tasted of their knowledge, but one who
has shared with them the fruit of the tree
—one who understands their passioms,

3

NEW FICTION

Mysteryg Thrills — Remance

THE
SHRIEKING PIT

By ARTHUR J. REES

Co-author of “The Mystery of the
Downs,” “The Hempstead Mystery,”
cle. Cloth, $1.50 Net.

This new novel by the famous de-
tective, who for many years was
connected with Seotland Yard,
shows clearly the author’s fine lit-

ability and al=o his great skill
in ing out the heart of a murder
. In addition to a baffling
mystery there is a clever American
detective who solves the murder,

——
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“To many a seif-ordained decimation aq that Four Horsemen that, though writ- :::r;ﬁ:;.':;fmi Y f'.’“ .d:hf Iﬂn:: a haunted pit for those who like e
of the race may appear desirable.”—D. P. ten at second hand and journali?'m of the _ av on Gerard de Nevval than that whieh m%%mm -
Rhodes in Our Immortality, Macmillan most facile, sold so well; theirsisthenew .., ios third place in the present vol- | from shellshock. b,
Company. $2. . edition of M‘;—md. t;,pmnmblg l:)opulnr ume, & more sensitive appreciation of Vil- | 7 pgcoek Solres -

R edition, And now they come wWilh a new " 3, ] 'Iqle Adam; and though I give the Kaiser Problem ! L _{

“A general survey of the results of the
war would show both gains and losses.”—
Isane Lippineott in Problems of Recon-
struction, Macmillan Company. $1.50.

“If a stranger passing me on the dtreet
hands me a # bill, T should feel mysell
disgraced if it went into my poeket.”—
George Herbert Palmer in Altrussm: Its

el

and enlarged edition of Mr. Arthur Sy-
mons’s The Symbolisi Movement in Liter-
ature,

Excellent rending—iake my word for
it. Mr, Symons hus known the wisest, the
most subtle, the most perverse of those
who have written in England, Franee and
Ttaly during Lhe past thirty years; and he
has learned something of style, the mel.
ody and meaning of words from all whom

THE BOUNDER

By Arthur Hodges

my preference to Dr. Havelock Ellis’s es-
timate of Huysmans (in Afirmations), I
feel sure that Huysmans himself must
have preferred Mr. Symons's—it is, while
not s0 searching, more sympathetie. There
is nothing of the decadent in Dr. Ellis, but
little of the poet, while Mr. Symons is, par
excellence in English, the poet of De-
cadence, the eritic of liferary moods, the
strange, the exotie, night flowers, the
orchid raising its purple head from the
dungpit, fin de siéele.
THE SYMBOLIST MOVEMENT IN
LITERATURE. By Apruvr BrMoxs.
I. P. Dutton & Co. #3.

The Ears Between

THE
HOHENZOLLERNS

IN AMERICA
And Other Impossibilities

By STEPHEN LEACOCK

Author of ** Nomsense Novels," “ Liter-

ary Lapwes,” “Frenzied Fiction,” etc.
Cloth, $1.25 Nei.

The thanks of many nations are
| due to Stephen Leacock, the gifted
Canadian humorist, for the
much debated question, “What
shall we do with the ex-Kaiser?' He

is coming (they are all )

Uncle William, Cousin Ferdinand’]"
Willie, Lfiniebmd the entire Hohen-
zollern family) as immigrants to
America. At least so Mr, Leacock
tells us in this, his latest book of

SOl e e

By RUSSELL HOLMAN.
ETURNING from the baseball game

irresistible fun and humeor.
Romance—ITumor— Surprises ,

|

A With a definess that is positively uncanny,
Arthur Hodges lifis the somewhat dingy roof

ol

e, at the Polo Grounds I looked up m
realislic of the Kilkenny apartment house and lets from the sporting page to listen. - ‘
picture of you watch the loves and hates, the diamas “You ean’t tell me’” shouted the pearl BENSON e
a new and the destinies of the unsuspecting i colored derby. “He hasn't pot the pep he By JUSTIN H. McCARTHY 3

Awthor of “The Glorious Rascal,” “If

mates; a group that includes a successful
I Were King,” eic. Cloth, $1.50 Net.

publisher, two fancy dancers, a discouraged

used to have. That's easily seen. He's
going back fast.”

New York

poct, a stenographer, two kinds of novelists, “Don't you believe it,”” said the other :& charming mﬁ!m novel, full of o
" a plump musician- and mysterious Dora. man. “He's just as good as ever. Still bright mhﬂldmm v
L ancia 4 there with the old punch It's the same M’*"”{ﬁm s ,:: - ewncan
The scene of THE BOUNDER is neither in with him as with a star in any game—al- by Justin B:inﬂ! R_“'-‘Clﬂh!. in
* Greenwich Village nor on Fifth Avenue., It's ways a lot of people shouting that he ?:kh h.“ jm:hmc ltfmthrn =

can't stand the paee, and all that.”
But who? Who?! Home Run Baker,
. Ty Cobh, Walter Johnson?

just middle class New York with a dash of
Bohemia. Read it! You will enjoy its humor,

B
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its keen psychology, and its delt treatment It was the pearl derby’s station. title | ing in mi e I"l guise
ol love. Its price is $1.60 net at any book- “Well,” he bawled, “don’t forget whit a ummmcm. e w"‘”‘“ n
3 hE. , T told you—he's through!” baffle her jealous lover, brings about 3
“Kiphing? Just read his latest volume an unexpected denouement. v
” .
- . - of poems and find out. OF ALL BOOKSELLERS >
ON LIN COMPANY New York 2
BOSfOlI HOUGHT M[FF C “The Golden RODC" 3
_ . _ B e —= -_— . ’I“III-IHF: are erities of pictorial art
B B who hold to the opinion that the_ |
British landscape of the Royal Academy
Th Cli d Oth sehool is about the dullest form of ex-
e ntons’ an ers pression known to painting. And after .
by ARCHIBALD MARSHALL reading the solemn platitudes about it E
poured out on paper by Alan Maclean, 83
A new book— more about the interesting Clinton family, from the narrator of J.. W: Brodie-Innes’s ’--
Archibald Marshall's scholarly, trr;nqu'ijl pen; :lbo;k“thh:: Ie?:“e; very, very Farly Vietorian novel called 5
recollection both pleasant and profound. r. Marsha achiev The Goldem Rope, we are ready to agree >
that perfection of art which conceals a:lt; in ;\;hich self and ut:,'lehlra - that not osnly Pis the art d but its UNDER CARRANZA e
always subordinate to character and incident. He can convince without ? B g N . 5
emp’fnsi& be impressive without being tragic, humorous without cari. :me: i gl mtbeddullst - - | You read the crushing =
caturing, profoundly and subtly interesting without theatricism. His e subject we ever . facts with amazemenrt E
many admirers will enjoy this latest contribution to good literature _Murlmn went down to Wales to paint a —250 Americans killed, _
and the uninitiated will find “The Clintons, and Others” a delightful picture of Pontylanyon Castle, 2s hun- n0 teparatios—millions
introduction to this fascinating English author. d_rrf_ls of Britiuh. painters have gone on of property confiscated, i
similar jaunts from time out of mind no compensation— 3
st ail | OTHER BOOKS BY MR. MARSHALL fut no ;-mmr lLad he p:lzveii on t: thousands of Mexicans
£ Fxton Maner The Graftons Abington Abbey seene of his sketehing expedition than starving, no relief—the =
Hn”l"""t'?_"r" !;l?: .zf;dl:"-!n.:nlhm -Wﬁm«dk:la.ﬁ;:hm beeame fmbroiled in o grand operatie plot Red Cross banished, no ‘o
2 L e K Pl p AN concerned with the rightful possession of other suécor supplied.
the eastle and its lands, in which all thé Thomas E. Gibbon, the
Dedd, Mead & Company 449 Four'h Avenze, New York characters of a medimval romance are lawyer-author. presents 4
concerned with the castle as its setting. an overwhelming case.
._ . All ordinary processes of English law are A ol Stores 3158 | 2

— — === = — - ————— - suspended while the tale runs its wild
and preposterons course to the end that an
Austrian consul may be kidnapped and
clapped into an insane asylum; the lord

New Scribner fiction; a picturesque mountain ——— =
of the eastle mnrdered; a spy ineareer- / A
ated in a secret dungeon and sudden i A new

novel, and another toberead for the sheer fun of it.
death stalks abroad in thal quiet eorner . _,E—?\{ ALFRED

ROSY THE ROMANT]C of Britain. e e NOYES

1 For coufusion of plot, for soporifie dal- LY
104) velume contain-

By LOUIS DODGE L]AR ness, for general inanity and gross un- \ | T ol i

{ Two men come to Rosy's reality this lale outdoes anvthing we ha
S - s A T B D FEN . 3 o poetry sinee 1914 ;
mcuntamn cabin, both fug By LAWRENCE PERRY read in vears. Fven the anthor seems to and many other poems hitherto ug- 4
When Trent told the first .

| Dl Poe & €. N Tk

R4 e

tives —but for widely different have heeome submerged in the deadly published in America are eollected
reasons. The picture of her boredom of Maclean's narrative and kills in his volume just published,

sitting calmly in the door of lie, a “white” one, he failed lim off at the end by means of pnen- THE 4
her cabin, a shoigun across to reckon upon 'J“_-‘ element monia hronght on by ﬁstching his sweet- NEW MORNING £4
her knco_s. blufﬁn_g the t_*.mrch of love at first sight ‘and heart sail awav as another man’s wife I e h iked - N
party, will Ior:g linger in the then he has to pave the _who“ until a4 rising tide swreps him out to r\r:e:'rb l:{m"'l'l'ﬂ;‘ &s\"‘:;uo of the Al-

memory. And in the end the rough road that never did run sen and into his fatal illness. We don't lies,” “Princaten, 1917, “Kil- .

smooth with stepping stones

girl and one of the men-—the

right one—-win out. $1.60 of falschoad. £1.59 siern justiee compels:us to say Maclean ﬁlﬁ,::;p,ﬁ..;“i:.,‘ ‘u,:h;: o?.ﬁ“’ﬁ;iﬁ 4
>: CHARI_‘ES SCRIBNER’S SONS deserved Ins fate, written.” ,
! @ FIFTH AVE. AT 4898T. NEW YORK THE GOLDEN ROPE. By J. W. Brooie- STOKES. Publisher ':J' -
o

Ixwes. John Lane Company. $1.40,

hike to be unduly hard on any hero. But meny,” eic., 7nd i+ termed by the




